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I KNow ITS FUN TO 
OFFEND PEOPLE BuT 
FACE IT ~ SWASTIKAS 
ARE FOR LOSERS 7 


THe FAMILY 
me ©1168! D-worveNn 
4 YOU SHOULD BE 
HERE , ILL LocKED UP / 
FIX you UP ame 


NOTE - NOBOY GETS BEAT UP 2 LETS TAKE NOBoY 
ON A REGULAR BASIS BECAUSE HOME TO HiS MOM 
HE 1S SMALL AND UNASSUMING § = 


2 ULK 
ArAck! ) 


HERES YOUR SON FUCK BULK ! Dont You 

MRS. BLAIR. HE REMEMBER THE Lasr TIME? 

Gor BEAT UPAGIN, = SHE STARTED TALKING ABOUT 
a\ (- HER OPERATION, I THOUGHT 

i> PUKE! 


WELL GO To 
NANCYS HOUSE 
MAYBE SHELL 
LET You SNIFF 
HER CROTCH 
THATS BETTER 
THAN COOKIES 
AISn'T IT ? 


PE EE Dar 


PERSNAL ADVISOR T.E.ZWIGOFF HAS BEEN 
HELPING PEOPLE SOLVE THEIR INT/MATE 
PROBLEMS FoR MANY YEARS, NOW EXCLUS- 
Wet WITH WEIRDO, HIS TIMELY ADVICE 
GAINS A NEW pimeENSION. 


DEAR PROF. ZWIGOFF 7 
You ARE THE ONLY INDIVIDUAL, TO WHOM 


Number 4 “WEIRD JUST FOR THE SAKE OF BEING WEIRD” Winter, 1981- ‘82 

I st# cont figure out what you people want out even worse than thase God-damned “Photo-Funnies™ 

there... You right think your letters dort affect me, you insist on running.++- 

thot Im not sensitive to your criticisms, polls - In short, your "Hopeless issue" gives me great hope 


downs, etc,..Well, youd be surprised how easi! for a i i 
Crushed iam. T nave such & need $0 be Tevedln. 1 Cee Beais0ee 


THIS LETTER REACHES YoU BEFORE THEL GET | night try to appear Blase” but believe me, inside. —Larry Windham 
iteacertine MN MA, ever SINCE THE | is 3 guivering. frignteree little boy... please... “Tucson, Arizona 
ED POSE ha eee ‘azine... it / : . 
sur “Agilent (ve HAD TROUBLE, f ean stand 1 whee every Hetle “eng is set ...Every issve of WELRDO shows improvement, 


isnt recieved with tote! ion. Wit! i and I only hope it can keep going... 

fli cice Fp ea prey attr ad The “Klassic Komic" } liked very much..While 
—R. Crumb, Jan, 1982 Boswell was the oldest son of Lord Auchinleck-an earl 

[ think—he was never a ‘Sir James Baswell, he was 


THAT'S ANOTHER STORY. 
Tye POINT THAT. No ONE WiLL BELIEVE 
ME; NOT THE STAR OR THE ENQUIRER OR 

PROOF THAT 


oT TH 
Wiis THE ANTICHRIST, I'LL 
ou 


& NH DOCUMENTAMON LATER DIS- | Dear Bob: only a “Mister Cat this stage of life at least— J 
GOISED_ AS ROL WRIGHT SOUPONEE INE | “Gosh, Idort know...Weirdo #3...Moybe I just dant remember if he outlived his father and be- 
FROM BEING INTERCEPTED. DOCU-| don't nd, 1 mean,the border ground the came @ lord). 
MENTATION INCLUDES RELEVANT PASSAGES | cover Is great_but the acta! cover illo is rotten. Alfred Bergdoll 
FROM EDGAR CANCE, Ss AND THE] The Max Crumb “art” did nothing for me, but the New York, New Yorke 
TIBETAN BOOK OF THE DEAD. THIS # i Th “th 
Is ESPECIALLY PERTINENT BELA Gene Deitch stuff was really swell, ate those Pe < 
UNDENABLE CORRELATION GETWEEN MAN- eruamy (oe pun Intended!) photo things, but your” ‘Ouke, Duke, Duke, Duke of Earl, Duke, buke— —€0. 
1's POLISH ANCESTRY ANI Baswell piece was truly grest. Eugene Teal—now 


JO THE AMAZING 
eWaRIN OF SeROLLS FOUND IN THE PAINS | that guy's got talent! Unlike the other “guestart- Dear Beb,Rob,R, or Mr. Crumb : 


SUISIDE CRAKOW To TIBETAN MANUSCRIPTS. | Tee SYS ST ays, just: belag brutal?) 1 was meditating, on your title WEIRDO 
CAN YOU HELP ME CONVINCE THE MILI-| * is ish (Sorry guys, J S a tenk wi 2 your 

=) when it. occurred to me just where I first heard that 
TE ARE oe us eRe “ins” MAN pas Da re word. I guess it was back in 1964 orso when I frst 
es we FREE WORE? ALso, CAN You Des r ee Saw a weirdo! The strange creation of Ed “Big Daddy” 
Te ME, ites hel OD manent ERS rR. Crumb + Roth, 1 believe. Do you remember how god- awful 


It seems to me that the only thing wrong with  weerd thase weird-os were? J do, so 1 drew you 
WEIRDO is the name, There's nothing weird about one. Hang it up in good health. You ought to 


IN FOR ME~ try to 
the magazine. In fact, it's pretty tame. More than get ahold of some of Roth’s “Rat-Fink" and “Weirdo” 


— JUAN BAPTISTE. 
A 8h, DE- 


BEBE A Bibel ReCuee 1 Bist...reFined, sedate, subtle, downright ordin stuff, 

GRE ane Fil 1, St , subtle, downrit ary, tee 

ai AT THIS TIME PROMBITED BY LAW ROM) «Klothing special", you could say. Tf America eer — David T. Pudelwitts 

Boe tae amcor vented the assurance that it had nothing to fear Provincetown, Massechusetts 
: ME AND MW ics Cif tret's what il idea! V' look #7 ‘t/-EDd. 

one eaten oe, cal, OF re, call under ground coins CE tn het ta Gael rahe her pane ae 

PERENCE, Orth Yok oF SOUTHERN CALIF, Still, 1 suppose if you changed the name +o ¥ 


1 aiaonay Nev MEHICO, TEXAS, 21 something more appropriate,s2y, PLEASANT STORIES, 
or REASSURING HUMOR QUARTERDY, you might pet 
on nis Toug SHAVE BEEN, AcE | somebody complaining that it had Corry er 
> 4 
Sete 4 fH LOUNGE ERIENP AR AMant oF | Send mother or something. 
SPR FAN EO ete ofp Lire ROINED 
x bxcesswe INDULGENCE IN WHISKEY AND 


WOME WOULD APPEAR WITH ME AT THE 
LectURES End Ser ON THE PATEORM, WHEE: 


auD 
LEARY, BLOODSHOT eYeS, SWEATING PRO - 


ture which surrounds it, a searing indictment of 
FUSE, PICKING HS NOSE, PASSING GAS, ano 


everthing | finds thee 

e best. of your recent work see! be 
heading’ more towed ‘the condition FS hovel roe 
ther 3 2 parody crud comics magazine. ferhaps 
this is why the guts of WEIRDO seem so bia’ 
Cunless they somehow got mixed ap with the guts 
of another magazine en route between the print: 
ers and the distributors)? 


Bus “WONDER. IF You WOULD Be AVAL 
IP ke CINDE'S place ON MY (982 SPRING 


LDP 


— Yours IN FAITH, ? 

REV, WALDO ’y, TUPPER £S deel J iz FROM, 

ME RESCUE MISSION Steve Edgell : “gta 
Je pao me pmesecrey snes ORVE I Well, uh...Luncch b, Luh Py onvor res WEIRD-O/ oe 

ssteceali so. 

PesrecneN iy steno tel Pes JY a ap ee ge Dear R. 5 

POSSIBLY HA Le Dear R. Crumb: God! | wasn't: ing to see @ new WEIRDO 

page Esta pen TUM: ne photo-Funnies Crumb, | dun so sn Great mssitcent /tacl/ Hep! Boss! Mookey! 


Powsl Find mysel€ imbroiled in numerous arguments 1 always enjoy Seeing your work and Say prayers for 
about your sanity because oF such stuPPand withthe the health of your drawing hand. Especially thoush, I'm so 
exception of the gals-and-vacuums in the First is- glad WEIRDO covers thase artists off the beaten path; 


PROP. ZWISOFF 2 
bet THINK WE CELEBRITIES 


1 HAVE A PROBLEM. OPY AFTER DAY 1 GGT, sve, 1] don't mich like tt myself. Illuminated souls like Eu Teal, 1 

THESE PHONE CALLS— TALK AgOUT WEIRD! 1 Weinstein ss gene feal, whose work I other- 
LETTERS FROM VERT, —doel ste! wise would have never glimpsed were 

Gpitsie WE “enone (OF GABHLONT” OKT Portland, Oregon sterling publication, flimpsed were i€ not for your 

AND VE DOESNT GROW ON TREES YOU row. Deat Bob: —Gary Panter 


se, Buck, anted tll ee that snes we Los Angeles, California 

ss Finally nani justify itself, ieceon bert: 

Boswell is The Best! combination of art ng berting Ral «You know some beautiful lookin’ women! De you 

you've done in years. My enjoyment of the etomic: te fuck ‘em all? COON‘T 1 WISH/— ED.) Could you 

war cartoons was marred oy the Feding Fd seen £5 do another phots strip with Hillary CW82)? Take 
4 ? 


— BARRY MANILOW 
one idea in 2 Ron Cobb cartoon long €ime ago. legs are sometitin: else, the muscle.tona is perfect. 


PROF, ZWIGOFF DOES NOT ANSWER POST-| 
hee ove terres, RIGHT YOU ARE, MY MANY Is MY FACE RED/—E0) — Richard Boyle 

Even the pene anes  orists wee an ere ‘cunt B Sandiacre, Nottingham, U.K. 
Soa ‘over the fir: 9 issueS—S enjoyed them Dear Crumb Your a Bum 
ADDRES AIL LOVELORA LETTERS: 102 all @cept for your (?)brother C2) who should be put — 0-174 ,n4 


away Somewhere and fo in Citm not kidding, 
4 4 i Address all Letters of comment to: R. CRUMB 
Bab.) The artwork’C1) of yourC#) reletive wes Po. Box 533, Winkers, California 95694 
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A SPECIAL PHOTO NOVELLA 


ALL ABOUT LOVE AND MUERTE,NATURALLY/ 


tecaso " 
Ni D HIS. f 
EN EL O16 LADO 


LA BUNCHARON! |S EIGHT 
MONTHS PREGNANT BUT 

HER HUSBAND BOB ISN'T 
BEING VERY NICE... 


OH BOB/ 1 DON'T 
FEEL WELL... THE 
BABY | Is MOVING A- 
ROUND ALOT AND 


VAN ! 


woo Is IT, ~ 

2 DUST A BUSINESS 
My HUSBAND? ASSOCIATE...1T'S 
NONE OF YOUR AFFAIR | 
+. STAY IN THE BED= 
ROOM...YoU'RE TOO 
SICK To COME our? 


DEAR, COULD 

U PLEASE 
BRING ME A 
GLASS OF WATER? 
1 DON'T | feat: 


WELL... TH 
BABY... 


SOMETIMES 1 
: THINK HE MUST 
IS RAY NOT LOVE ME 
HUSBAND $0 ANYMORE... 
MEAN To ME? : 


¢ ‘EY, ARE You 

CHURE EET'SO.K. Fo 
FOR ROSITA To COME F 
IN YoUR CASA OMO FF 
ESTO? WHAT WEEL. 


YOUR'ESPOSA THEENK? f 


DON'T WorRY! 
EVERYTHING | 
UNDER CONTROL } 


MMM...HOW ™ 
I'VE oe 
FOR, T 
MOMENT «” 


? YES IMA HIGHLY ] | S9Y, YOO ARE 
bs SUCCESSFUL 
BUSINESSMAN / d 


LET'S HAVE 
SOME DRINKS 
NOW / 


‘EY, LOOK WHAT 1 BI GHT, Li, P ° 
AMORGTO.. SOME HARD” (4H, QUE COSA! Estoy EN 


as! v 
Se Mia, | irr La iUNAL AAYY YY? 


Que SS 
: MALISIMO [ie 
Somos! , 


WOW! 1 NEVER HAVE FON 
LiKE THIS WITH THE 
WIFE... SHE'S SUCH A 
BORING LITLE » 
BROODSOW « 


DRAG THE SACRED 


NAME OF THE BUNCHARONI 


THROUGH THE DIRT, WILL 
You ?? WHY L’iL— 


WHAT!? YoU DARE 
INSULT MY WIFE!? 


éQUE? 1 
WAS ONLY 
THINKING— 


a: 
WHAT'S ALL THE 
Nolsé AgouUT—— 


GHaSP! 


“ a OH,1'VE BEEN SucH ff BuT IT's NoT TOOL) Te 
she-sHe's DEAD! wuy . AB a 
22 i. BAD, POR YoU To CHANGE,BOB,,. 
DID You KILL HER, B06 27 ; a CK THERE's STILL SOME Good 


WANTON SLUT MURDER IN YoU-1 KNOW IT. 
INSULTED YouR | 
GOOD NAME... 


»-AND SOON THE LITTLE 
ONE WILL BE HERE AND 
WE'U BE A FAMILY.,.YOU'LL 
BE THE MOM ‘N' I'LL BE 
THE DAD.,,~®N'1 KNOW 
(XL BE FAITHFUL To You, 
BUNCHARONI, GPA 
REAL HARD 7 Pr 

IR iL} DERFUL FROM 
coon re OS AND ITLL NON ON? 


[ KNOW You 
Wwilt,BOB, BE- 
CAUSE TRUE LOVE: 
ALWAYS WINS OUT 
IN THE END AND 


IT WAS YoU J LOVED AL 
THE TIME, MY PARLINGS | 
THIS HAS BEEN A GREAT 

| LESSON To ME IN MY LIFE. 


rs DA 
i se WE 
sf 2 Se 


CAN U 
THIS TIME 
FOR A SHORT 
EXPLANATION 
OF HOWTO USE 
YOUR CAMERA 
wy 


..-UH.. .FORGET ITs 
\T LOOKS LIKE EVERY- 
BODY’S DOING IT RIGHT. 


COUGH 
| HACK/ 


c= 


TUS 


y ...1 GUESS WITH THIS GROUP 


-»-MAYBE IF 
YOU DON’T 
FACE THE 
CAMERAS.... 


UNUSUAL POSE THAT 
WE SHOULD TAKE OUR 
TIME WITH, AND EXPLORE 
FROM EVERY ANGLE 


(T REALLY DOESN’T MATTER. 


5 y 


YoU DON’T 
WANT TO HEAR 
ABOUT IT. 


eR a RE SOME 
INTS FROM LAST 
WEEKS CLASS. 
You KWOW3YOU" 
BEGINNING TO SLIP, 
ALUTTL 


--MMMMM... 
?vE GOT TOO 


JOBS LIKEZ 
Y 13... 44 


T 
Zz 


* Dy Pinara 
anit Ais 
eorne: SSELUBING.” GOD YOU Look AWFUL! 
YOURSELF. THIS ISN?T ae Kea 

ART! THESE PEOPLE Tr ce IN FRONT 

I AREN?T LEARNING ANY-7 THIS WI , 

q THING LOOK! HALF 7 SILHOUETTE AGAINST 
4 DAYLIGHT MIGHT BE 

OF YOUR STUDENTS wyrien) MIGHT 


DON?T EVEN BOTHERTO 
Ai ‘ i ca 
{3 


UL 


hl 


wa { 


| 


Filial, VW 


I ‘ 
tl 


Hl 


y 


It 


It a LL 


ugh 


| JUST GOT 
Y)* AN IDEA! 


oo 
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aS : Wee 
~ o / . 
oq! oy E 


\" \ Ie A 
3 N 4. Wy 


ay 


ae 


we 
Kg SPS 
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N 
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ys 
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we 
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‘= . \ | 
: N 


Rou" 
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Serr 


Ped 


Jum 


}02°sthe 
Shede 


Saete Mall 


Si 


P= 
SG 


AVIST BACK TO 1959 HOLLYWOOD... 
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Pe pera Sw EDSH NERY | OMe ny NEWS UP ON INDUSTRY NEWS IS 
A GAICANG DE ON INDUSTRY NEWS IS) PASTIME. 


<1 WINDOW? 
a ‘| 


THE Aigtion rePuises-{QRErLECT ON] OF MANKIND. 


E 12 5 eG it ‘ 
as FOR CHECKS IN WITH FS IN WITH HIS KES WHC THE MUSIC OF His BE: DAY ALMOST COMPLETE, HE AS THE BIG SWEDE SLOWLY AncHO, He PAUtes {ORETLECT On| 
SS WITH KES WHC THE MUSIC OF His BE: MUSIC OF HIS ANCHOR, HE PAUSES ate REFLECT ON 
LOVED HOMELAND 
aR 


THE SHOCKING NEWS SWEEPS THE NATION. 
CHET HUNTLEY DEAD?! jf we can 

BUT...WHO WILLDO —_/A0NY PFN 

THE NEWS ON Coe 


DREW FRIEDMAN 


198 


REEp AN DAVID 
AEE 


an un nd ihn, nn bt 


(were S 
SOME vaya j OFF oh fag 


WAS 
DE. j i i 
ae ‘KAY LOUIE? IBS 
we paa Eee i ; FUN, _ 


PAN: 


ie x 
ah 
oo 


a 
re 
 APHON 
ee 


{ sure SuopPpot Z 
‘Crisig lines. 3 
EN ones ty 


LLLP 


PAY 
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£8 Bi ay 
( ( 
\\y 
yp 
Ny Vy fh 
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Beauty's first mistake 
was letting this loony 


get his 


in the door! 


HE ae 
HUNGRY FOR 
LOVE surate 


SHE GOT WASP 


CORN’, 


“Have some peanut 
brittle, darlin'/ “offer 
the twerp. “Seems + 
me I'm settin' myself 
ups” suspects the 
Blonde Bombshell, ++ 


Itch powder! [s there 

no end to Mr. Cornball's 
nitwiticisms> “Must be 
the seven-year itch/*he 
exclaims between ¢ 7 


‘Sure, gimme a big wet one, 
lover-boy, I’m APE over yous” 
“EEEK “is all the fright- 
ened whimp can muster, He 
can dish it out but he 
ca-a-an't take it 17 


PET 


YER COVERED 


IN SHIT/Z 


"'M NOT GONNA TAKE 
ANY MORE OF THESE 


An IGANS Lh 


I'VE COMMITTED 


PENICIDE J YER ALIVE 


OH DARLING, 
1 ' 


YOU'LL GET TO MEET 
ALL MY FRIENDS.. 
= 


7 


— < b> ’ 
THERE, THERE, WE'LL IT'LL BE GREAT... 
\ \ Caen STARK OVER Tei tane voufo PARTIES, 
GE 


Neg 


EXCLUSIVE 
ON-THE-SPOT 


SubGenius Front-man ‘Dad’ Stang has perfected chatty 
TV manner to beguile would-be converts. 


PHOTOS AND TEXT: 
© copyriGht 1982 by JAY KINNEY 


The placid State of Texas was turned 
into one gigantic loony bin when rabid 
followers of America’s fastest-growing 
cult descended for their Annual 
Once inside the Cult, SubGenii are forced to listen to ‘‘anti-music’”’ Convention blast. 


constantly. Here, infamous ‘‘Doctors for ‘Bob’’’ assault con- 
ventioneers ears. 


DIDN’T know what to expect 

when I flew into Dallas, Texas 

for the First Annual World 
SubGenius Convention, in mid- 
November, 1981. As the first of- 
ficial conclave of this strange new 
cult centered around the mysterious 
J.R. “‘Bob’’ Dobbs, the Convention 
had been the object of numerous 
rumors. Miraculous healings, biz- 
zare rituals, drunken parties, rare 
and unusual films, cult celebrities 
like DEVO and Elvis Costello—all 
had been promised by the leadership 
or expected by the loyal followers of 
the Church of the SubGenius. 


“sitar 


Cult P.O. Box overflows with 
desperate pleas like this: 


Party - 


<2, 


anno 


= 


“Bob”’ Devotees flock from all over for big 
Con blast. This threesome drove to Dallas 
from Baltimore. Middleman calls himself 
Tentatively a Convenience. ‘‘Bobettes’”’ on 
either side known as ‘‘Salerie and/or 
Vally”. 


What really occurred, both publicly and 
behind-the-scenes, was far stranger than 
anyone’s most twisted imaginings, and I 
WAS THERE! I just hope the following 
report will serve as fair warning to anyone 
foolish enough to consider ‘checking out” 
the SubGenii themselves. 


The Church of the SubGenius’s origins are 
unnecessarily hazy and cult elders Rev. Ivan 
Stang and Dr. Philo Drummond like it that 
way. This much is known: J.R. “Bob” Dobbs, 
a highly successful awning salesman and 
occasional bit-actor in B-movies, first ex- 
perienced clairvoyant contact with both the 
Wrathful Space God (known as JHVH-1) and 
certain aliens (known as X-ists) sometime in, 
the late 50’s. However it was not until near- 
ly twenty years later that Dobbs’ unique 
revelations began to gain public notice. As 
the now-rich Dobbs removed himself fur- 
ther and further from normal social inter- 
course, his attention consumed by his 
rapidly-escalating predictions of imminent 
doom and his critical-paranoia sharpened to 
a fine edge by constant talk of ‘‘The Con- 
spiracy”, SubGenius front-men Stang and 
Drummond seized the organization’s reins 
and launched its present phase of intense 
evangelism. 


Many of the so-called SubGenii who 
flocked to Dallas for the Convention had 
first learned of the Church from mysterious 
“Bob” stickers gracing the walls of public 
facilities from San Diego to Baltimore. Still 
others had heard the tapes of “Doctors for 
“Bob””and other SubG bands played over the 
airwaves by unwitting college radio sta- 
tions. Still others had been led into the 
Church’s arms by enthusiastic friends buzz- 
ing about “‘slack”’, “frop”, and “buckets of 
pills”. But no matter what recruiting method 
was responsible, once they were members 
the SubGenii all shared a common tell-tale 
trait: their unerring faith in their own weird- 
ness and a scathing disgust with the “nor- 
mals”, the “pinkboys”, the “po’buckers”” 
who surround them. 


And, quite frankly, some of the conven- 
tioneers were indeed ‘‘odd”’ as the photos 
accompanying this report clearly show. Ex- 
hippies, ex-punks, ex-radicals, ex-vets,—in 
short the ex-dregs of an ex-society gone 
mad with killer satellites and extra-crunchy 
fried chicken—these fanatical followers of 
a man they’ve never seen gathered in 
Dallas to flaunt their abnormality right 
under the very noses of the Law. 


(Left) Nazi Slug Door Guards provide tight security while cultists gather. (Right) Rev.'s 
Myer and Stang whip the crowd into a frenzy with blasphemous “‘spoutings’’ and 
harangues. 


he Convention site was a pair of giant 
| loft-spaces in downtown Dallas, a 
mere block from the Dallas Police 
HQ. Nazi Slug Door Guards made sure that 
only cult members or their closest friends 
were admitted—and then only after paying a 
stiff $10 or $20 Con membership fee. 
(SubGenius leaders later declined to reveal 
just how much they cleared in membership 
and merchandise sales preferring to publicly 
wring their hands over supposedly over- 
drawn checking accounts. Cult insiders know 
better.) 

Once inside, the SubGenii lost no time in 
meeting each other, perusing exhibits of 
sacred art (including a hideous velvet pain- 
ting of “Bob's” grinning face), purchasing 
heaps of SubGenius paraphernalia (shirts, 
buttons, medallions, certificates, and 
publications), and constantly “‘going to the 
john’? which was soon papered with layers 
of “Bob” stickers ritualistically stuck up by 


devotees while engaging in Excremedita- 
tion—the cult’s primary spiritual practice. 


Since most SubG members are spawn of 
the TV generation; they are heavily addicted 
to a constant barrage of cheap cultural thrills 
in which they claim to find deep and pro- 
found truths. And there were thrills aplenty 
all weekend as no less than six bands took the 
risers. Rote Biological, Chef Physique, Buck 
Naked and the Jaybirds, Stickmen with 
Rayguns—all local gunk or spew wave groups 
warmed up the crowd with progessively less 
human sounds as the Con wore on. But the 
pinnacle of ‘‘anti-music’’ (the only form of 
rhythmic noise officially sanctioned by the 
Church) was finally reached with the harrow- 
ing performances of the two cult bands, 
Doctors for ‘*Bob’’ and Doctors for Wotan, 
on Saturday night, Nov. 21st. 


Words fail to convey the mind-shattering 
wretchedness of Doctors for “Bob”, five 


SUBGENIUS BLAST 


RITES {COS — 


non-musicians from Little Rock, Arkansas. 
Perhaps if you try to imagine a crazed 
Kindergarten rhythm band combined with a 
chorus of tone-deaf Mongolians chanting 
Gregorian chants in a parking-lot full of car 
radios cranked up to top volume you might 
begin to approach the outer perimeters of the 
experience. 

As for Doctors for Wotan—the cult’s 
musical equivalent of a floating crap 
game—their demonic sounds had dogs howl- 
ing for miles around as everyone in the room 
picked up instruments and jammed. The din 
was deafening and soon drove out any fake- 
SubGenii lurking in the corners. 


Saturday night also saw the single most 
eagerly awaited ritual of the Convention: the 
Launching of the Bleeding Head of the 
World Cup Golfer. A sacred relic long in the 
possession of Janor Hypercleats of the 
MegaFisTemple Lodge of the Church of the 
SubGenius-Little Rock, the Head was tem- 
porarily captured in mid-1981 by a rival band 
of Trevinoists (worshippers of a false 
pretender to the World Cup). The Palmerite- 
Trevinoist War raged through Arkansas for 
several months before the Head was recap- 
tured by the SubGenii and secretly 
transported to Dallas. The adjacent photos of 
the ritual Launching unfortunately do not 
show the frantic bowing and genuflecting of 
the crowd as the Head was unveiled and its 
radiant presence felt. This power of the Head 
was dispersed amongst the crowd as it was 
Launched, and the once-bloody head was 
healed. It sounds incredible, but I SAW IT! 


(1) Rev. Sterno Keckhaver unveils the Head and taunts the troops. (2) Rev. Janor 
Hypercleats prepares to Launch the Head. (3) Blast off! 


RITUAL MASK 


Created specially for “‘the Launching”, 
this ritual ‘Bob’? mask features both 
bleeding and healed Golfer heads over the 
eyes. 


ALL ICONS AND RITUALS: 
© copyaicht 1982 by SubGenius Foundation 


MYSTIC ALTAR 


WINGED TIME-CONTROL RUNE 


XAST CRAFT 


ILLUMINATED DOBBS HEAD 


EYE OF DOOM 


STARK FIST OF REMOVAL 


BURNT OFFERINGS OF 
U.S. CURRENCY 


This six-foot tall altar, like the ‘‘aids’”” below, was designed by 
Rev. John Hagen. ‘‘Bob”’ face lights up during rituals. 


Popular power pyramids are used by devotees for preserving 
meat or worn as hats. Conspiracy medicine (in center box) is 
only taken as directed. Portrait of ‘‘Bobra’’ (below left) shows 
Dobbs’ sister. 


MIRACLE TORTILLA 


Carol Lay 


“BOBRA’ ee 


(Above right) ‘‘Bob’s’’ face and number (999) miraculously ap- 
peared on tortilla of humble Mexican woman, June 15, 1963, in 
Plano, Texas. 


‘SNIPER’S PERCH 


Brazen cult zombies parade at J.F.K. assassination site. Note Texas 
Schoolbook Depository in background. 


the 18th anniversary of the assassination of John F. Kennedy. 

This was hardly a coincidence as rapidly became clear when thir- 
teen top SubGenii descended upon Dallas’s Dealey Plaza for the final 
rites. As tourists gaped and assassinologists popped in and out of 
manholes where additional hitmen supposedly hid on that fateful day 
long ago, the cultists staged a ‘‘March of ‘Bobs’’’. Three members in 
“‘Bob’”’ masks defiantly marched past the assassination site, while the 
others solemnly performed ‘‘the Salute’. (See pictures.) According to Dr. 
Drummond, the rite gave clear warning to “‘the Conspiracy’’ that lone 
nuts are no longer willing to play the scapegoat for every assassination 
that comes along! 


I left the SubGenius Convention sobered and still no closer to the truth. 
Are these cultists the dreaded One World Religion prophesized by Bible- 
thumping Christians? Can they be a force for good as well as evil? Who 
were those ladies I saw them with last night? These and other questions 
plague me still as I stare at “‘Bob’s”’ smiling face on the wall above my 
desk. He looks like a happy man... a kind man. . . and yet, there’s 
just a touch of mania in those eyes that tells me that anything can 
happen . . . and probably will. a 


T: final day of the Convention was Sunday, November 22nd, 
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(Left) Slack sign calls for Time-out. (Right) For Salute, index finger 
strums throat while violent gargling sound is made. 
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Hi, JANET. HoW’S BUSINESS? )} | OH NOTHIN’ Much. A Holby 
PRETTY FAIR. WHATS 


MESSIAH TALKED To ME. 
NEW WITH You? 


SMOKING CAN BE VERY MEANINGFUL.’ 
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asi ~ FEELING OF BELONGING ‘THERE ARE WAYS OF COMMUNICATION 
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nervous systems. 
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